Time 


Libertarians should strike 
its tyranny. The rest of us in 
default submission to tiny 


blocks on calendars 
or insistent programs 
from irritating computers. 


Thus be in such and such place 
at such and such time or suf- 


fer manifold consequences for 
violating the Coordinates God. 


Why not say meet me under 
the big busted clock, 
or by the statue 


of Whatisface, one? 
And leave the hour blank? 


Thus communicate the details 
telepathically. How will that work? 
Better than now? Something must. 


